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He has kept bis Word. 
Fa 6 
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HEN Brita i Lyon lu Id ſupinely lay, 
And in pacifick ſloth kept famenway 2 


hile Depredations, by the Spaniards Mage, = 


oft inſolently injur d Albion's Trade: 
y trifling, and by long ha rangues, and Jars, 
varie Peace, and by feac ful Wars; 
Nur mercha t ſuffer d, and did long complain, 
heir Commerce rnin'd, ſtill they ſigh d in vain z 
) vile Conventions, and the wiles of Courts, 
educ d to clamour our their laſt efforts. 
il] wak's by wrong: Bricanmie's genius 10 
Jeſolv d to curb ber bold audacious foes ; 
o ſtop proud Rapine's fcul felonious coure, 
ur graciou- Monarch ſends a Naval force; 
s ful N vy wild ambition checks, : 
nd bears chaſtizing vengeance on her deck? 
boſe dre:dfal bul warks wear great GEORGE's cat ſe, 
df Hen ur. 7 2 Property and Laws, | 
Methi. ks 1 fee each gallant warlike boat, 
Nice on the waves, and triumph as they float? 
ll uncontroul'd they lord it o er the main, 
Hor heed the pu gy rage of haughty Spain; 
IF heir pyrate guard ſhips (au · hors of our jars) © 
$culk and abſc o when Bri/as Flag appears. 
E beir port of war (van, pomp us, empty name) 
t once ſurrender'd when brave VERNOoN came: 
he Bri iſh ſhips, who ne'cr to Spaniards ſtoop, 
Diſplay d the croſs on every noſtic poop: 
age BROWN ſerene attacks their Iron Fort, 
GEORGE, floating Palace Hamp on Court; 
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He draws his ſabre; bids his cannons roar; 
Nor were the native Ind ans frightn'd more, 
When cruel Spaniards fiiſt 2 their ſhore, 
Each ſhip ſucceeds as in the line they run, 3 
And alk tHeir hoſtite fury ſoon; was doe, 

* Amaz'd, they ſaw Brirannia's dreadful fire, 
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And all con fut d in horrid haſte ret ire? 


The frightn d town, all paſſive, begs a truce, © 
And yield their treaſure for the P/CTOR's Uſe, 


Naptur'd my artleſs muſe is hid to {'v, 5 
That BRITISH ſpirits ſtill with BRITON's ſtay; 
Nor will th. ir wonted courage ever ceaſe, 
Till thev've obtain'd an honourable peace. 
Let Ph lip s. haughty Queen no. more in vain, 
Dare to provoke the Rul En of the main, 
To the remoteſt ſhores his power he ſends, 
To thunder on bis foes, and guard his triends; 
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